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F AR in the boſom of an ancient wood, 


1 Whoſe frowning oaks in a deep valley grew 


Between two lofty cliffs, and to the ſea 
Stretch'd out their broad impenetrable ſhade, 
There ſtood a cottage. T was the lone abode 
Of Adriano and his only child 
Maria. Here had they been loſt, till time 
Had hurried to oblivion twenty years. 
"Twas all his care-to nouriſh her, all her's | 
To cheriſh him. He taught her to be good, 
To love retirement and the quiet cell, 
And ſhield her virtue from the ſight of men. 
She heard and heeded, and no pleaſure knew 
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Apart from ſolitude and Adriano. 

Her only walk without-him and alone 
Was to a village near, to purchaſe food, 
Or what domeſtic want might farther need, 
And her own induſtry could ill ſupply. 
And ever as ſhe jocund trip'd it home, 
Her ozier baſket dangling on her arm, 


And Friſk behind her barking at her heels, 


She met her ſire in tears. Conſtant was he 


To meet his child returning, and his tears, 

As duly ſhed. Oft had ſhe aſk'd the cauſe, 
But aſk'd in vain; till one fair ſummer's eve 
(The laſt that follow'd in the train of May) 
She urg'd her ſuit once more, and not in vain. 
He ſmil'd, and told her he had things to tell 
Would wake attention in the ſenſeleſs rock. 


To- morrow, child, tis one-and-twenty years 


« Since to this wretched world thy mother bare thee, 


9 


And, as I oft have told thee weeping, died. 


A 


She was—L cannot ſay how good God knows. 
© I could 
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THE FIRST OF JUNE. 
I could have borne the loſs. For tho” ſhe died 


© To me and thee, ſhe liv'd to peace and Heav'n. 


© Such virtue could not periſh, | but be ſure 


© Is as the heav'ns eternal, and ſhall die 


© Never, Yes, yes, I could have borne the loſs, 


K 


And thought it much to have thee left behind 


Helpleſs and ever crying. Twas enough. 


I might have train'd thee to thy mother's virtue, 


aA” 


A” 


And, ſatisfied to ſee her live again 
In a deſerving daughter, have gone down 


In humble quiet to my grave ; ſecure 


A 


Y 


That hungry penury ſhould never haunt 
And tempt thy goodneſs. F or I had, my child, 


* 


Enough of F ortune's bounty to ſupply 

My ev'ry want, and ſomething for the hand 
Of the lean beggar, who now ſhuns my door 
Or aſks in vain. I had, my child, enough; 
And would I had it ſtill. For when ſwift time 
Has counted all my days, and theſe grey locks 


Are call'd to ſhelter in the filent grave, 
| B 2 | © When 
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Feeding with plenty, ſhall protect my child, 
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© When this reſulting heart ſhall ceaſe to beat, 


© And this warm hand that now. encloſes thine. 

© Be cold and lifeleſs, how ſhall thy poor ſelf 

© Eſcape the lion-tooth of craving want? 

© Who will protect thee from the winning baits 
Of greedy luſt ? Who clothe theſe tender limbs? 
© Who give thee food? 


He faid, and ſaid no more, z 


For grief was ſwelling in Maria's heart, 

And the big tear ſtole trembling from her eye. 
She hung her head, and look'd upon the ground 
To hide it; but the gen'rous parent ſaw, | 

And caught her in his arms. Fear not, my child, 
Let us wipe off theſe unbecoming tears, 

© And ceaſe to ſigh and ſob. For he who clothes 
© The lilies of the field, ſhall clothe thee too. 
He who protects the little chirping bird, 
Hiding her neſt in foliage, and her young 
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A 


Shall keep her as the apple of an eye, 
Shall feed her, ſhall invite her to his arms, 


A 


A 


Under his downy pinions. Thou ſhalt fear 


A 


By night no terror, and no ſtorm by day. 


A 


His own eternal armour ſhall be thine : 
The lurking adder ſhall not hurt thy foot, 
Sorrow and ſickneſs ſhall not vex thy heart. 


A 


| He faid, and led her to the cottage door, 
Diſpos'd the baſket, comforted and kiſs'd her. 


Then to the garden bow'r together both 


Link'd arm in arm, proceeded, - There they ſat, 
And he his melancholy tale rehears' d, 


And ſhe was all attention. He began, 


And told her of his youth and boyiſh days, 


Till manhood came, his aged parents died, 
And he, a ſighing lover, ſought a wife. 


Twice was he wedded, and his former love, 


Bore him a ſon, the cauſe of all his woe. 


B 3 


Shall ſhield her with his wings. Thou ſhalt be ſafe 


He 


* 


2 


Here, as it ſeem'd (but he had none to blame) 
. Grew in her ſtead. He laugh d at honeſty, 


E'en of his father s truth, Twas idly done 
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He train'd him, as he thought, to deeds of praiſe, | 
He taught him virtue, and he taught him truth, 
And ſent him early to a public ſchool. 


Virtue forſook him, and habitual vice 
Became a ſceptic, and could raiſe a doubt 
To tell him of another world, for wits 
Knew better; and the only good on earth 


Was pleaſure z. not to follow that was ſin. 


© Sure he that made us, made us to enjoy; 


And why, ſaid he, ſhould my fond father prate. 


Ok virtue and religion. They afford 

No joys, and would abridge the ſcanty few. 

* Of nature. Nature be my deity, 

Her let me worſhip, as herſelf enjoins, 

At the full board of plenty,”  Thoughtleſs boy ! 


So to a libertine he grew, a wit, 
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A man of honour, boaſtful empty names 
4 | ” TT That 


E de pak Who 
2 IL A os OT A 
J 3 . 
r LT . di. Pos 
So — - n K 
N . S 


8 


THE FIRST OF JUNE, 7 


That dignify the villain, Seldom ſeen, 


And when at home under a cautious maſk 
Concealing the lewd ſoul, his father thought 
He grew in wiſdom as he grew in years. | 
He fondly deem'd he cons perceive the growth 
Of goodneſs and of learning, fhooting up, 


Like the young offspring of the ſhelter'd hop, 


' Unuſual progreſs in a ſummer's night. 


He call 'd him home, with great applauſe diſmiſs d 
By his glad tutors—gave him good advice— 

Bleſs'd him, and- we him proſper. With warm heart 
He drew his purſe-ſtrings, and the utmoſt doit 
Pour'd in the youngſter's palm. Away, he cries, 

Go to the ſeat of learning, boy. Be good, 

© Be wile, be frugal, for 'tis all I can. 

© I will, ſaid Toby, as he bang'd the door, 

And wink'd, and ſnap'd his finger, « Sir, I will,” 


o joyful he to Alma Mater went 


A ſturdy freſn- man. See him juſt arriv'd, 
| B4 | Receiv'd, 


— 4 
— — — 


was _ 
— 


There let em doze. Be it our nobler aim 


To live- here ſtands the bottle? Then to town 


The tedious interval the mace and cue, 


Ices and ſoups, dice, and the bet at whiſt, 


Of college impoſitions, heavy dues, 


1 ' ADRIANO; OR, 
Receiv'd, matriculated, and reſoly'd 

To drown his freſhneſs in a pipe of port. 

© Quick, Mr. Vintner, twenty dozen more; 


© Some claret too. Here's to our friends at home. 


Hies the gay ſpark for futile purpoſes, 
And deeds my baſhful muſe diſdains to name. 
From town to college, till a freſh ſupply 


Sends him again from college up to town. 


The tennis-court and racket, the flow lounge 


From ſtreet to ſtreet, the badger-hunt, the race, 
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The raffle, the excurſion, and the dance, 
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Serve well enough to fill. Grievous accounts 


The weekly poſt to the vex'd parent brings 


Demands enormous, which the wicked ſon 
Declares he does his utmoſt to prevent. 
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So, blaming with good cauſe the vaſt expence, 


Bill after bill he ſends, and pens the draught 


Till the full ink-horn fails. With grateful heart 


Toby receives, ſhort leave of abſence begs, 


Obtains it by a lie, gallops away, 


And no one knows what charming things are done, 


Till the gull'd boy returns without his pence, 


And prates of deeds unworthy of a brute. 
Vile deeds, but ſuch as in theſe 8 OM 


None blames or hides. 


So Toby fares, nor heeds, 


Till terms are waſted, and the proud degree, 


Soon purchas'd, comes his learned toils to crown. 
He ſwears, and ſwears he knows not what, nor cares, 


Becomes a perjur'd graduate, and thinks ſoon 


To be a candidate for orders. Ah! 

Vain was the hope. Tho” many a wolf as fell 
Deceive the ſhepherd and devour the flock, 

T hou none e ſhalt OO: On a luckleſs day, 


Withdrawn 


10 | ADRIANO; ox, 
Withdrawn to taſte the pleaſures of the town, = 
Heated with wine, a vehement diſpute | ö 
Wich a deteſted rival ſhook the ro. 
He pen d a challenge, ſent it, fought, and fell; 

And, if there be for ſuch delinquents room 5 


In God's eternal manſions, went to Heaven. 


The terrible report in half a day : 
Reach'd Adriano's ear. His wife was dead. 
Her heav'n- af piring ſoul had juſt forſook 
Its mortal tenement, her eye was fix'd, 
And in his own he prefs'd her pallid hand 
Cold as a ſtone. A longing look he rais'd, 
And with'd to follow, but ſeverer lot 
Chain'd him to earth. © Think then, my child,” ſays he, 
Think what a ſtroke I felt, when in one day 
Thy mother died, and thy baſe brother fell, 


Tho” baſe belov'd, tho worthleſs yet regretted. 


A 


A 


N 


A 


I could not pour on thy lov'd mother's bier 


a) 


My debt of grief, but gave her to the carth 


2 


Kreer 
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Ere J had half bewail'd her, or had once 

That honeſt pleaſure known the good man feels 
bs ſhedding ſorrow o'er his buried friend. 

I haſten'd to my ſon. 1 found him dead. 

I wept and buried him. And then I-thought, 


* 


His debts diſcharg'd, to. have ſought thee once more, 


A 


My only comfort left, and liv'd at home 


* 


In honorable eaſe. But ah, my child, 


A 


1 Much as I thought for him, he never N 


+ 


Or for kink or me. No debt was paid, 


A 


But all my former bounty had been ſpent 


* 


On vice and folly. Nat a ſingle trade 


* 


But brought me ſome exorbitant demand 


. ; 


On my diminiſh'd purſe. I paid them all, 


> A 


And little was there left for me and thee, 


* 


10 be the ſlender means of our ſupport. 


YN 


Thanks be to Heaven, like the widow's cruſe, 
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That little never fail'd, With my own hands 
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In this our garden have I daily wrought, 
And che kind earth has well repaid my toil. 
"We 
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© We have not wanted, but have reap'd enough 


A 


Theſe twenty years, and he that pines for more 


a 


Deſerves not what he has. I was content, 


A 


And many a pleaſant day have paſt, with thee, 


N 


And my few books, and antique inſtrument. 


A 


How chang'd from what I was! but not ſo chang'd, 


Wiſh I my lot revers'd, or would again 


To the gay world return, Only for thee 
© Grieves my ſad heart with heavy thoughts oppreſs'd, 


And not enough relying on his arm 


Who knows my wants and ſurely will not fail me. 


A 


I grieve for thee, who haſt not in the world 


A 


A friend but me, whoſe wither'd arm can do 


A 


But little to defend thee, and muſt ſoon . 


Do nothing. True, we found a friend of late, | 


A 


Where none had ſought him, in the pleaſant cot 


A 


At the hill- foot, that ſtands upon the verge 
Of this tall wood, and overlooks the vale, 


Gilbert 1s honeſt, or my eyes deceive me. 


La) 


A 


Aa 


I love the two young maids he calls his ſiſters. 


Anna 
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* 


Anna is ſenſible, Sophia fair, 


a» 


And both are good. I honour ſuch. They come, 


* 


Soon as the morrow dawns, to hail the day 


Which gave Maria birth. They ſought my door 


* 


A 


Soon as the bird was flown, and promis'd me. 


La) 


But know, Maria, in this naughty world 


The garb of virtue is aſſum'd by vice, 


A 


And hard it is for an experienc'd eye 

To ſay who merits. Falſhood often lurks 

© Under the veil of truth, and ſeeming worth 

© Is but the maſk to hide a villain's heart. 

© Be cautious whom you truſt, Make none a friend 


© Till long experience has confirm'd him yours. 


But having tried his worth, and found him true, 


Give him thy heart for ever. Such a friend 

© Is the beſt bleſſing human life affords, 

Find one and be content. There are not many. 
One in a million. Friendſhip thus begun 
© Refines and mellows like a gen'rous wine, 
Improves as it grows older, and from age 


© Acquires 
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© Acquires a flavor that may charm the tafte 
© Of Cherubim and Angels. Yet be kind 37 
© And affable to all, and ſtrive with none. #3 


© Give none occaſion to condemn and hate 


And wiſh to injure thee; in all thy words 


< Wile as the ſerpent, gentle as the dove. 


| He ſaid and ended, and beheld the moon 
Thro' the dark branches of a quiv'ring beech. 
| In mellow glory riſing. Day was fled, 


Th' expiring ray of the departed ſun | 
Glow'd faintly in the weſt, and the clear ſtar 
That leads him up, or lights him to his bed 

Was ſinking faſt into the ſmiling ſea. 
He roſe, and with his daughter ſought repoſe; 


Ne'er ſought in vain under the cottage roof. 
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Sleep on, ye happy cottagers, ſleep on; 
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A wakeful eye regards you, ſleep in peace. 


Ye ſhall not ſleep again till ſorrow ceaſe, 
1 Till 
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Till Providence reward your faith and truth, 
And with a world of joy repay your tears. 


1 
£49k £44 


N ow day awoke, and the rejoicing fun 
Roſe to the morning chorus of the wood. 


Sophia ſaw and heard, and Anna rous'd 

Let ſleeping. Up they ſprung, light as two doves ; 
* And now, by fancy dreſs' d, on Gilbert call 

3 | To quit his cloſet, and the ſcheme complete 
They yeſternight had plan d. Gilbert was ris'n, 

| 1 And bade the maids good-morrow with his flute. 
Sophia heard, and ſeizing her guitar, 

Tum d it in haſte. They join'd, and altogether 

2x Down the dry path to Adriano's cot 

1a ſilence hafted. Thither come, they paus'd, 

F And, drawing to the window, all at once 

Their 
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Their morning ſerenade ſtruck up. His flute 
In ſmooth perſuaſive tones young Gilbert blew, 
Sophia lightly touch'd her ſoft guitar, 


And with angelic ſweetneſs Anna ſung. 


Hark ! the muſic morning brings 


To Adriano's lone retreat, 2 
Ev'ry ſongſter gaily ſings, 1 


Melody how rare and ſweet 1 


The ſteeple bell with tone ſo grave 


Hear it ſwell and proudly roar. 


Hear the ſolemn ſounding wave 


Die in murmurs on the ſhore, 


Hark ! the ſheepcote how it rings, 
Loud the diſtant heifer lows, 


The village herald claps his wings, 


Mounts the gate and ſtoutly crows- 


Adriano, 
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Adriano, hear and riſe. 
Hear, Maria, hear and wake, 
Hear and lift thy charming eyes, 


All is cheerful for thy ſake. 


Maria heard, and ſtartled at the ſound, 
Sprung from her chair, and threw her book aſide. 


For ſhe had riſen, as her cuſtom was, 


At that fine hour when never-loit'ring day 


Forſakes his chamber, and the glorious ſun 
Shames the dull taper Diſſipation holds 

To light her cloſing revels. To the door 
She trip'd, and gently peeping ſaw unſeen 


| Who ſung, who play'd. Her little heart was glad, | 


And flutter'd with impatience, like a bird 

Newly impriſon'd. . With ſupreme delight 

She mark'd the ſong, and hearken'd to its cloſe : 
Then lifting cautiouſly the wooden latch, 

The door with filence open'd, ſtood reveal'd, 
And bade her friends good-morrow, with a ſmile 
wp — Improy'd 
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| Might teach the morning envy. Yes, ſhe bluſh'd 


With fome reluctance giv'n, and not obtain'd, 


A thouſand baer bleſſings he beſtow'd, 


And Adriano's tale. But little time 


9 
*: 584 


Improv'd and heighten'd by a glowing bluſh 


Where no ſhame was. For ſhe was meek as good, 
And fair as meek. Civility aroſe, 
And ev'ry friend who enter'd, ſhook her hand, 


Gave joy, and took a kiſs— to thee, fond youth, 


However ſought, on any day but this, 1 
Tho' ſhe eſteems thee much. The board was ſpread, 9 
And ere the queſts were {cated came the hoſt, 3 
And, with a ſmile that made Eis hoary locks 
Lovely as youth, bade welcome. On his child 


And kiſs'd her thrice and thrice. Then 'gan the chat, 
And cheerfully they ſmil'd at Anne's jeſt 


Gave they to reſt ſo ſoon, accuſtom'd all 

At this fine hour to ſcale the lofty cliff, 

Where firſt the riſing ſun his beams impreſs'd 

And drank the dew. With one conſent they roſe, 
And 


TIES 3 „ E E 

„ n 8 

V A tg Aft F 
P n " 
wy Sa 1 R n . fot ID 2 
e EA ORG OP; CO ELM 1 3 Cn ut 
x 8 > e ee VE oat Latent M2 5 8 . 
L IF" 3 n 8 


WP 
EIN. TAILS 
ha 7 
1 
WR 0 
n BOLT 


2 
885 


. 5 
„ L287 a WO 

— 2 N es — 8 

„ 

x n KY 

i OG SCE 3 


THE FIRST OF JUNE, I9 


And from the wood emerging clomb the hill, 


Oft pauſing as they went, to gather breath 

And view the proſpect. To the top at laft 

They come, and drink the wholeſome morning breeze, 
Parent of health and beauty. There they walk 


And count the village ſteeples, woods and farms, 


Villas and towns. Now cautiouſly approach 
The awful brink of the bold jutting cliff, 
And look delighted on the boundleſs fea. 


Here they remark the azure plain is ſtill 


And ſmooth as marble, cover'd here with ſails, 


Here ſtreak'd with ſhadows from above, and here 
Ruffled and ſparkling like a flood of gems. 

Here they beheld a chain of rocks half hid, 

And gently waſh'd by the returning wave. 


Here the curl'd waters break upon the ſhore, 


They fee the foam, and faintly hear the murmur. 


Upon the beach a fiſherman they ken 
Spreading his nets to dry, his little bark 


Riding at anchor; but a mite is he, 
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His bark a nut-ſhell. But not long they look, 
For ſtory tells of ſome who gaz d too much, 
And turning giddy fell, tremendous thought, 
From top to bottom, many a fathom down 

To certain death. Tas like a fall from Heaven. 
So cheerfully they turn'd, and down the hill 

With eaſe deſcended to the ſhady cot. 


There ſee them ſeated, and the good man hear 


With many a jeſt and many a merry tale 
Beguiling time, the while Maria brews 

The fragrant tea, and fair Sophia waits 

And deals about her cakes and butter'd roll. 
From ſuch a hand what mortal can refuſe ? 
So to be waited on improves the feaſt, 

*T would make ambroſia of a peaſant's bread, 
And fill his cup with nectar. She was fair, | 
Was exquiſitely fair and knew it not. 
Gilbert had told her ſhe was wond'rous plain, 
And ſhe believ'd him; flying from her glaſs 
And under- rating every grace ſhe had. 
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She courted not the eye, but ſtill withdrew 


And gave the way to Anna, nothing vex'd 
To be outdone. : So was the lovely maid 
Quiet and unaſſuming ; quick to ſerve, 

As deeming ſome atonement might be made 
For want of charms, by, readineſs to pleaſe. 
Anna had wit, and heartily the laugh'd | 
To hear the jeſt go round, the ſhuttlecock 
Wits love, and ever as 1t came to her 

She ſtruck it ſmartly, and it ſwift return'd. 


Yet ſhe was generous, and never drew 


But in a cauſe of honor, Her keen ſtroke 


Fell never on the golden ſhield of truth, 
Nor treacherouſly gave a coward ſcar 
To unarm'd virtue. Say as much of yours, 
Ye charitable maidens of threeſcore, 
Ye praters, who delight to ſteal the wreath 
From merit's bliſter'd hand, who nettles twine 
For virtue's tender brow, ſcourge modeſt worth, 
And grant humility a crown of thorns. 
C3 Anna 
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Anna no wreath had envy'd or deſpoil'd. 

Only at folly, vice, and want of ſenſe 

She aim'd her ſhaft, and only there drew blood. 
No ſurgeon's lancet had a finer edge, 

And he that felt it ſmil'd, content to bleed 

To purchaſe health ſo eaſy. Gilbert too, 
Provok'd by merriment, had ſenſe and humor, 
Which ever as they went kept equal pace, 

Like ſteeds well match'd, and neither lag'd behind, 
Or over-ran the other. But at home 

To graver thoughts he dedicates the day, 
Taught by his father, a deſerving prieſt, 

To think. A man of rareſt worth was he, 

And led his children in the paths of truth. 

He made them virtuous and died. So left, 

To the ſmall cot that overlooks the vale, 

Taking in one wide view the down, the wood, 
The cultivated champain, and the ſea, 

They came lamenting, Here they liv'd in peace; 


A little patrimony all their care, 
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Sav'd by their father from the ſcanty dues 


Of one ſmall living: better ſav'd he thought 


Than waſted oa degrees to make his ſon 


A member of the church, which oft repays 
Endleſs expence with forty pounds a year | 
Galy for liſe. So happily they liv'd, 

Secure at leaft from want, tho little rais'd 
Above the gen'ral herd. O happy ſtate 

And only to be envied ! One ſhort year 

The pleaſant cottage had receiy'd its gueſts, 
And only miſs d them when the dappled morn 
Invited to the hill, or ſilent eve 


Drew to the wood and Adriano's cot! 


Or when as now with early ſteps they came 


To breakfaſt with Maria, So they 1: at; 


And time was briſk, and with his haſty bell 


Twice rung the finiſh'd hour, not unobſerv'd. 

Each complunented each to think how ſoon 

Hours ſpeed away when the delighted ear 

Feeds on the conyerſe of the friend we love. 
„% 
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And much was ſaid of life's ſoon-finiſh'd race, 
And happineſs that fled as ſoon as felt 

Light as the morning cloud: *till Gilbert's hand 
Drew from his pocket the cloſe-written book 

Of choice duets, and all were loud for muſic, 
Then Anna fang, and in delightful fugue 

Sophia follow'd. Gilbert blew his flute, 

And made the mellow harmony complete. 

Then Anna paus'd and Gilbert's flute was ſtill, 
And with ſoft voice Sophia ſang alone. 

Some awe ſhe felt, and with a downcaſt eye 

A modeſt ſmile and lightly-waving bluſh 

Gave to her ſong inimitable grace. 

Then Gilbert join'd again, and Anna ſang 

And ſwell'd the chorus, till the iſ ning ear 

Was raptur'd with the ſound. And thus they ſang. 


Welcome, welcome, glowing June, 
| Chiefly thou its eldeſt day, 
To thee our cheerful ſong we tune, 


Thou follower of airy May. 
| _ Welcome 
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Welcome to the fire and us, 
May no ill thy birth befal. 
May we ever greet thee thus, 


Ever welcome to us all. 


And ſo they ſang till the clear ſun grew warm 
And the cool ſhade invited. Up they roſe, 
And to a ſpreading beech, whoſe leafy ſhield 
No ſun could penetrate, the merry maids 
Repair delighted, There the table ſtands ; 
In haſte Maria brings a ſeat for each, 
And each produces to amuſe the reſt 
Her work-bag and her baſket. Ev'ry tongue 
Was glib. Maria's {elf had found a voice, 
And much ſhe prais'd her friends more ſkilful hand, 
And much excus'd her own, To work they went, 
And Anna taught her how to toil and pleaſe, 
And give the needle all the painter's art; 


And much they chatted, and of well-known youths, 


Some loving, ſome belov'd, ſome not eſteem'd, 
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In confidence ſaid much; nor ſhall my Muſe 


Yes eee 


Divulge their ſecret paſſions to the world. 


Meranrime young Gilbert, by appointment 
bound, | | 
Went to the ſea, and to the garden bow'r 
| Walk'd Adriano to reflect alone, 


N And recollect his ſcatter'd ſpirits, pleas'd 

| To ſee his daughter happy with her friends, 
l And much delighted at the loud diſcourſe 

| Under the ſhady beech. Long time he ſat, 


And meditated now, now. read, now wrote, 


Unwilling to diſturb the lively maids. 


For well he knew that laughter-loying youth 


Cannot enjoy her ſtory, ſerious age 


And reverend experience looking on. 


Gylbert 


l 
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Gilbert had reach'd the ſhore, and found the boat 
Impatient to be gone, the ſteady breeze 
Swelling the boſom of the ſlacken'd fail. 
He tarried not, but haſtily embark'd, 
And bade the chiding fiſherman begone. 
Himſelf aſſiſted, and with ready hand 
Drew up the anchor while the ſturdy boy, 
Hoiſted the ſail, and his grave father fat 
To guide the helm. So from the ſhore they launch'd, 
Bound to no port, but deſtin'd on a cruize, 
A morning's cruize for fiſh. Pleas'd was the youth ; 
With utmoſt joy he ſaw the wood recede, 
Beheld his cottage dwindled to a ſpeck, 
Obſerv'd the ſnow-white cliffs to right and left 
Unfolding their wide barrier to his view, 
And felt the boat bound gaily o'er the waves 
Light as a cork. He took the helm rejoic'd, 
And right before the wind held on his courſe 


Unheeding. *Twas in vain his buſy friends 


Advis'd a diffrent courſe, to gain with eaſe 


SE Ia ly 


28 ADRIANO ; OR, 


The ſhore he left. He careleſsly went on, 

And never dream'd of danger and delay 

Never experienc'd, F aſt into the waves 

Sinks the far diſtant ſhore. The lofty cliff 
Stoops to the water, and his hoary brow 

At ev'ry wave ſeems buried in the flood. 

And now the gloomy clouds collect. A ſtorm 
Comes mutt'ring o'er the deep, and hides the ſun, 


Huſh'd is the breeze, and the high- lifted wave, 


Portending ſpeedy danger, to the ſhore 


In lurid ſilence rolls. In tenfold gloom 

The ſtormy ſouth is wrapt, and his grim frown 
Imparts unuſual horror to the deep. 
Now to the ſhore too late young Gilbert turns. 
The breeze is ſunk, and o'er the mounting waves 
labour: the bark in vain. To the ſtout oar 
The fiſher and his ſon repair, and pull, 

Alarm'd for ſafety, ll their lowing brows 


Trickle with dew. And oft the anxious youth 


Looks back amaz'd, and ſees the lightning play, 
And 
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And hears the thunder, and beholds a ſea 
Ready to burſt upon kim. Oft he thinks 
Of Anna and Sophia, and of thee 
Much - low d Maria, and thy aged fire, 


Never perhaps again to walk with you, 


To hear you ſpeak, to live upon your ſmiles, 


Ye hapleſs pair, what ſhall become of you, 


No brother to defend you, and no father? 


But faſt the ſtorm increaſes. The ſtrong flaſh 

Inceſſant gleams upon the curling wave. | 
Round his dark throne in awful majeſty 
The thunder marches ; his imperious roar 
Shakes the proud arch of heav'n. And now the ſhow'r 
Begins to drop, and the unſteady guſt 
Sweeps to the ſhore, and ſtoops the flying boat 
E'en to the brink. Small diſtance, then, my fr:ends, 
Twixt life and death; a mere hair's breadth. And yet 
Far, very far, appears the wiſh'd-for port. 
And lo! between you rocks, now ſeen, now loſt 

-— Buricd 
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Buried in foam, and high the milky ſurge 

Rolls its proud cataract along the ſhore 

Acceſs denying. To the frowning cliff 
Approach not. Mark the ſtrong recoiling wave, 
Een to the baſe of the high precipice 

It pluages headlong, and the ſtedfaſt hill 


Wears with eternal battery. No bark 


Of forty times your ſtrength in ſuch a ſea — wy 
Could live a moment. Twere enough to wreck 15 
A Britiſh navy, and her ſtouteſt oak 5 
Shiver to atoms. To the faithleſs beach 3 
Fly with all ſpeed a hurricane purſues. is 5 
Tempt the loud ſurge. If life be to be won, 
Deſerve it well; if to be loſt, be brave, 

And yield it hardly. 


In the garden bower 
Long time had Adriano fat and mus'd. 
At length the clouded ſun, and falling breeze 
That ſhook no more the whiſp ring roplar's leaf 


Repoſe 
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Repoſe perſuading, rous'd him from his ſeat 

To view the weather. With ſagacious eye 

He read the gloomy South, and ſoon perceiv'd 

The brooding ſtorm. Quick to the maids he walks, 

And tells of Gilbert's abſence, and his wiſh 

To tempt that day the ever-reſtleſs deep. 

And lo! a ſtorm advancing. To the ſhore 

In oreat anxiety they haſte, His friend 

Old Adriano loy'd, and much the maids 

His orphan ſiſters lov'd him, and as much 

Lov'd meek Maria. On the beach they ſtand, 

And o'er the flouncing ſurge with ſtedfaſt eye 

Lock out. None ſpies a ſail; and much they fear, 

And much they hope. Of probable delay 

And alter'd purpoſe Adriano ſpeaks, 

And ſoothes the tim'rous fair, tho! little hope 

His boſom entertain'd of Gilbert's ſafety. 

He tells them of miraculous eſcapes, 

Deliverances unthought of, and delays 

Ocdain'd by Providence, At length the ſtorm 
Grew 
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Grew loud, and double thunder ſhook the cliff, 
The light'ning glar'd, and ſhot his fiery fork 
Hard at the hill. Back to the ſhelter'd cot 


Speeds the good man, a maid 1n either hand, 


Anna 1n one, Sophaa in the other. 


Maria ran before. Dark was the wood 


And darker ſtill the cottage. It was nicht 


Riſen at noon. Their ſcatter'd work they ſeize, . 
Their chairs and table, and the welcome door 
Scarce enter ere the heavy ſhow'r deſcends. 


A deluge falls, and loud the thunder roars 


Jarring the caſement. With indignant glare 


The lightning flaſhes, and a flood of fire i 
Inumines all the wood. The pow'rful blaſt 


Runs howling by the door, and oft they think 


They hear the craſh of the deſcending elm 
Torne from its roots, or ſhatter'd beach, or oak 


Smit by the bolt of Heav'n. But moſt they think 


Of thee, young Gilbert, on the troubled deep 


In anguiſh toſt, or buried in the waves 


wv 
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A prey to ſharks, or caſt upon the beach, 

No friend to ſave thee, or thy poor remains 
Snatch fiom the flood, and lay them in the earth 
With decent burial. And much they wept, 
And many a tear was ſhed by thy ſweet eye, 
Lovely Maria, to atteſt thy love 

Never before confeſs'd. For ſhe had lov'd 
Much lov'd the gen'rous Gilbert, and ſhe hop'd 


En Adriano died to find a friend, 

Perhaps a huſband. In extreme deſpair 

Two hours they paſt, two long and painful hours. 
N one took refreſhment, but the little feaſt | 


Untaſted ſtood, courting the tongue in vain, 


AE 
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Ar length the ſtorm abates. The furious wind 
No longer howls. The lightning faintly gleams, 
And the retiring thunder ſcarce is heard. 
The ſhower ceaſes, and the glowing ſun 

Burſts from the cloud and hangs the wood with. pearls 


Faſt falling to the ground. On the dark cloud 


His wat'ry ray impreſs'd, in brilliant hues 
Paints the gay rainbow. All is calm and clear. 
The blackbird ſings, and nothing of the ſtorm 
Is heard, ſave the grand ſurge whoſe heavy fall 


Sounds awful tho' remote, and as it ſinks 
With harſh capcuſſion rakes the flinty beach, 
No longer they delay, but once again 
Speed to the ſhore along the ſandy path. 


They come, and lo! the rough tormented deep 
| Boils 
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Boils like a cauldron, like a furnace ſteams. 
Who can eſcape the fury of ſuch wrath ?_ 

N A multitude they meet, who one by one 

& Studiouſly prowl along the ſounding ſhore, 
And glean the foamy weed for hidden wreck. 
And all they aſk of Gilbert, but in vain. 
None- * him, none the fiſher or his ſon. 
Mournfully ſlow, they travel the rough beach 
With painful Reps, lamenring as they go. 
Link'd arm in arm went Anna and Maria, 
And arm Is arm a little mile behind 

Walk'd Adriano and Sophia. He 

The tender-hearted maid conſol'd, and ſpoke 
Of grievous accidents which oft befal 

The innocent and good, and yet require 
Steady ſubmiſſion and a thankful heart 

To him who ſends them. Sad Maria too 
Gave grief a tongue, and comforted her friend 
Needing relief herſelf. 

D 2 And 
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And thus they walk'd, 


Till to the foot of the ſteep cliff they came, . 
And there they ſaw upon the greenſward edge 
A little rais'd above them one who ſtood 
His arms infolded, and the roaring waves 
With ſtedfaſt eye regarded, as they. roll'd 
In foamy ſtorm againſt the cliff below. 
Glad they approach'd him, and with gentle voice 
Anna requeſted, had he ſeen a youth 
Clad thus and thus, a fiſher and his ſon, 
Or a light boat with painted ſides and ſtern. 
He heard her not, in admiration loſt 
At the loud conflict of the waves below ; 
Till turning ſhort, he faw ſurpris'd a maid 

| Whoſe tearful eye met his, and from whoſe lips 
Fell feeble accents to his ear addreſs d. 


He aſk'd her what ſhe would, She N again, 


If he had ſeen a youth 


© Fair 
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b Fair maid,” ſaid he, 
4 ] am a ſtranger on this boiſt'rous ſhore, 
© And known to none. With yeſter-morning's ſun 
1 left my home, and with a tim'rous friend 
© Sought theſe high cliffs and that majeſtic wood, 
1 In ſearch of ſome who in this lonely vale, 
Such the report, ſeek ſhelter from the world. 
© To-day by noon we reach'd the utmoſt wood, 
© Juſt as the ſtorm began. My wary friend 
© Took refuge at a cottage by the way. 
with him I left my ſteed to the white ſhore 
= < Determin'd, the wide ocean never ſeen, 
| © And fortune promiſing to crown my hopes 
A ſtorm. I came and clomb the cliff, and ſaw, 

© In yonder hovel ſhelter'd, the wild flood 

© In all its fury. With exceeding awe 

© Mingled with joy (for nature in my foul 
| © Put ſomething of the raven, and I love | 
© Her awful operations) I beheld 
be loud tempeſtuous waters lifted up 

| D 4 Proudly 
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Proudly terrific, and in foamy pomp 
© Roll'd thund'ring to the ſhore. I felt the cliff 
© Shake at their potent onſet, while the blaſt 
© Lifted the hovel's. roof, and his ſtrong ſide, 
_ © Tho' ribb'd with oak, before its fury lean d. | 
© I ſaw the fierce and fiery lightning fall 
© And burn along the cliff, cen at my feet 
* Expiring. The reſounding thunder ſeem'd 
C As heav'n and earth had war, and each enrag'd 
Its horrid indignation had roar'd out 
© Cloſe at my ear. In furious cataract 
© The rain Jefoencded: as if God was wroth, 
And heav'n.its windows once again had op'd 
© To drown the world. I faw the ruſhing ſhow'r 
« Fall on the milk-white head of yon high cliff, 
* And ſteam along the down and o'er the wood, 
© And ever as the ſtormy blaſt grew ſtrong 
And the keen lightning ſhot, it ſeem'd to fall 
© In ſheets of fire. Methought the batter'd earth 
© Rock'd to and fro, as with a palſy ſhook 
| «© Prophetic 
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« Prophetic of her end. And then I ſaw, 
| Scarce ſaw, upon the bounding waves below 
(Sad ſight, and ſuch as fill'd my ſoul with grief 
| © And terror inexpreſſible) a ſhip, = 
© Full of brave failors, in extreme diſtreſs, 
© Toſs'd on the rocks. Through all the ſtorin I heard, 
Or thought I heard, the lamentable cries 
© Of fifty fouls in the full bloom of life 
© Begging relief in vain. I ſaw a wave 
© Sweep half into the flood. The living half 
© Frantic with terror ran from deck to deck 
With lifted hands and looks imploring mercy. | 
Some plung'd into the waves; and one I ſaw 
© Claſp a diſtracted female in his arms, = 
© And ſhield her with a father's love. In vain. 
A larger wave came tumbling ver the deck i 
And ſwept it clear. The parent's hold was loſt : 
In the wet ſhrouds I ſaw his drowning child 
oy moment hang, then drop into the waves.. 
© Some yet remain'd high on the rolling maſt 
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© In dreadful expectation rock'd ; but ſoon 

© The welt'ring ſhip was buried, her high maſt 
Fell to the water, and no ſoul was left. 
Soon as the ſtorm ſubſided, I came down, 

© And ſaw upon the beach the ſcatter'd wreck 

© Of what was once a boat. And, as I ſtood 

© In fix'd amaze ſurveying the wild ſurge, 

© I faw the roaring deep caſt up the corpſe 

© Of one yet warm with life. E'en at my feet 


The falling water left him, mangled much 


© And much diſtorted ; yet he ſeem'd a youth 


© Of no mean birth, his locks with ribband tied, 

© His coat dark blue, his waiſtcoat neatly wrought, 
Buckles of ſilver in his ſhoes, his knees 

© Garter'd with filk—— 


He faid, and to the earth 
Sunk Anna ſpiritleſs. Sophia too, 
Who unperceiv'd came up, and liſt'ning ſtood, 
And heard the ſtory of the ſhatter'd boat, — 
And 
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| And how the corpſe was cloth'd, ſhed bitter tears 
And wrung her hands, and lift her eyes to heav'n; 
Then knelt by Anna, preſs'd her clay-cold hand, 
And rais'd her head, and laid her cheek to her's, 
And call'd, and figh'd. Maria ſpeechleſs ſtood, 
Pierc'd to the heart. Death o'er her trembling limbs 
Spread his pale banner, and the ſpark of life 

Was half extinguiſh'd. On her father's neck 

She fell, and labour'd to conceal her grief 

Too mighty to be hid. The good man wept. 
The ſtranger ſtood aghaſt. Humane he was 

And ſhed ſome few involuntary drops 

Not knowing why, and turn'd about to hide them, 


With gentle hand he help'd to raiſe the maid, 


And put the cheering ether to her lip, 

And touch'd has temples. | She reviv'd, and figh'd, 
And having found her feet, and ſhed a flood 

Of pure affection, with a trembling voice 

Oft interrupted, of the ſtranger aſk'd, 

© Whither the corpſe was carried.” He replied 


© None 
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None ſaw it but myſelf, and I alone 


© In pity to a ſtranger thus expos'd 


© To hungry ſea- birds and the pitileſs boor 
© Who walks the beach for plunder, rak'd a hole 
. © Unſeen of any, and the ſhroudleſs corpſe - 
© Buried in hafte ; and came away, well-pleas'd 
© To have done an office that myſelf had wiſh'd 
Upon the naked ia ſo caſt. 


| © But where 
© Where, Sir, ſaid Anna, ſhall we find the ſpot 

© Where the dear youth lies buried ?* . Lovely maid,” 
Replied the ſtranger, © with my own rude hands 

© I ſmooth'd it as I could, t' eſcape the ſearch 
Of curious plunderers, and ſcarce had done 


When a high- lifted ſurge with monſtrous roar 


N 


Burſt on the ſhore, and ſhot his foaming ſtrength 


A 


Up to the topmoſt beach. I ran before it, 


A 


And turning could not mark the ſpot myſelf 


La) 


Where thedrown'd youth wwas laid. Thenceu pl came, 
And 
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© And, when you ſaw me firſt, with ſtedfaſt eye 


© Watch'd the approach of ſomething from the wreck 


Which ſeem'd another corpſe.” 


O mighty God,” 
Cried Anna, © then theſe longing eyes no more 
Shall ſee our brother, our unhappy Gilbert.” 
© Gilbert! exclaim'd the ſtranger all amaz' d, 
Gilbert! and was it Gilbert whom theſe hands 
AInterr d? and are the maids I ſee his ſiſters? 
I might have known it, for Sophia's voice 


© Twice call'd thee Anna, and my conſcious heart 


© Leap'd at the ſound. Come let me both embrace, 


And be aſſured the man who thus intrudes 
© Isa warm friend, who heartily partakes 


© Your grief for Gilbert.“ 


Silence chain'd his tongue, 
He ſaid no more, but Anna's hand in his 


Turn'd ſhort aſide, and to his flowing eyes 


Applied 


EEE A TAY —_— a oro 
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Applied the kerchief. In extreme amaze 


All ſtood. There was a pauſe in grief, and joy 


Was ready with a dewy-raptur'd eye 


To mingle extacy with ſorrow. Fes, 


A warner friend,” ſaid he, © than greets you thus 


No mortal knows. My name is Frederic! 


© Ha! Frederic! and is it Frederic? _ 
Mine and my father's Frederic? exclaim'd 
Aſtoniſh'd Anna; © by what lucky chance 
In this hard hour do I again embrace 
My faithful Frederic ?' She ſaid, and ſprung 
And caught him in her arms, and on his neck 
Breath'd out in tears unutterable joy, 


Unutterable grief. 


- 


| © Thy F rederic, 
Thy faithful Frederic, and only thine,” 
Said he, is he who holds thee. To this vale 


II came in queſt of thee, doubly rejoic'd 


To 
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© To bear good news to Gilbert, and to thee 

A heart unchang'd. I mounted not the cliff, 
| © Till I had ſought in vain the humble cot 

© Where fame reported Gilbert was conceal'd. 
© Years have elaps'd ſince at a friend's retreat 

c I met thee, Anna, lov'd thee and was lov'd. 

| Our fathers ſaw the ſtrong attachment made, 
© And thought it beſt to ſeparate our hands 

© Till age had taught us prudence, and our love, 
of childiſh paſfion clear, to pure eſteem 
And rational regard had mellow'd down. 

© Yet am I childiſh ſtil}, and in my ſoul 

- Perceive no alter'd love, no warmth abated. 
* Firſt in my mind is Anna when I wake, 

* Laſt ere I ſleep. She 1s my thought all day. 
* My conſtant dream all night,” 


| | © O Frederic, 
And canſt thou,” faid ſhe, © to a maid fo loſt 


Be true and faithful? Canſt thou love me ſtill 
at 


A 
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c-All deftitute of friends, no father left 


© No brother to defend me ? C anſt thou grieve 


Jo ſee theſe tears? And ſhall the ſame kind roof 


© Receive Sophia and my wretched ſelf 


© Never to part? Take then my hand, and Heav'n 


. © Mix no repentance in thy cup.“ 


Pear ſoul, 


A 


Can I ??—ſaid ſhe, © inhuman were my heart, 55 


A 


Could I not love thee in the perilous hour, 


a) 


As much or more than in the cloudleſs day 


A 


Of gay proſperity. Be thine my roof, 
And thine Sophia, All my purſe can give 


Shall purchaſe happineſs for you and me. 


Come, let us haſten homeward. By the way 


© PII give you ſhort account of better lot 


© Now intercepted, and to-morrow's ſun 


=O Shall launch us on the world to live anew.” 


Stay, gentle ſtranger,” Adriano cried, 
| Who 
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Who ſilently had ſtood and mark'd his words, 
And joy'd and griev'd, . a little moment ſtay. . | 
© Be not too haſty to deprive my child 

£ Of theſe her amiable only friends, 

© Nor pluck from me my ſecond beſt ſupport 
© of age and weakneſs. Be till night at Jeaft 
My gueſts, and end the melancholy day, 

© Begun with joy, in my poor ſhelter'd cot. 

To leave me thus would be a loſs indeed. 


© *Twould break my poor child's heart.” 


The firanger turn'd 
And bow'd obedience, by the tender fair 
With eaſe perſuaded, in his heart inclin'd 
To meet the good petition with conſent. 
| So filently they went, and Fred'rick told 
The purpoſe of his journey. Joyful news 
He thought to bring to Gilbert and his houſe. 
But Providence, who ev'ry ill removes 


And gives us only good, by ſudden change 
Had 
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Had otherwiſe ordain'd, and what he wills 
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Is beſt for man. A rich relation died 

And left to Gilbert 2 complete eſtate. 

But if he died and left no child behind, — 
It went to Ronſart, an unmanner'd youth 
Bred at his mother's knee, the very man 

Who came with Fred'rick to the lonely wood. 
Unwelcome was the news, and ev'ry heart 
Throb'd with the*tranſports of augmented grief, 
Sweet cor fled, an F red'rick ſtrove in vain 
To ftay the courſe of unavailing tears. 
So home they came, in ſilent ſorrow ſat, 

Bread of affliction ate, and drank the cup 


No longer ſweet, unmingled with content. 


O grief, thou bleſſing and thou curſe, how fair, 
How charming art thou, ſitting thus in ſtate 
Upon the eyelid of ingenuous youth, 
Wart'ring the roſes of a healthful cheek 


With dews of filver ! O for Lely's art 


I 
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To touch the canvaſs with a tender hand, 


And give a faithful portrait of thy charms 7 


Seen thro” the veil of grief, ſweet maid, Sophia. 


O for the pen of Milton to deſcribe 

E- Thy winning ſadneſs, thy ſubduing ſigh, 

| Gentle Maria ; to deſcribe thy pains, 
Aſſiduous F red'ric, to alleviate grief | 
And hang a ſmile upon thy Anna's brow ; 
To paint the ſweet compoſure of thy looks, 
Experienc'd Adriano, thy attempt 

To waken cheerfulneſs, and frequent eye 
Stealing aſide in pity to Maria. 

Be comforted,” he ſaid, and in the ſound 
Was muſic ev'ry ear was pleas'd to hear. | 
But thy availing voice was not like his 


Who bade the deep be till and it obey'd, 


A tranſient gleam of peace one moment ſhone, 


But ſorrow came the next. 


79 


E Short 
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| Short time they ſar 

For Fred'ric now bethinks him of his friend, 
And begs the good man's leaye to be excus'd | 
Till early eve, or till he finds at leaſt 
The roving Ronſart. Well he knew, the youth 
Was fiery and impatient, and-perhaps 
Might combat danger thus alone, unus'd 
To win regard. by gentle courteſy, 
In words precipitate and. harſh, in deeds 
Rude and deſpotic. To partake his walk 
Anna requeſted, and he gave conſent; 
Well knowing love has many tales to tell 
Fit only for the ear of him who loves. 
So forth they walk'd, and to his weeping child 
The careful father went. He drew a ſeat, 
And fat between Maria and her friend. 
One hand of each he took, and bade them ceaſe 
And ſhed no bitter tears for Gilbert's death, 
For death was happy. "Twas a kind reprieve, 
To a fad exile, freedom to a ſlave, ” 
Wealth 


1 
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Wealth to a beggar. Twas a private door 
Open'd by Mercy to let in her ſon, 

The poor, unhappy, cheated pilgrim, Man, 
Into the land of reft : that happy land, 


Once his but loſt, o'er whoſe faſt-bolted gate 


Inſulted Juſtice waves her fiery ſword 


And ſwears no ſoul ſhall enter. Yet there was | 


One entrance left, left by that gracious God, 
Who made the Heavens and this revolving Earth, 


Who ſpake and it was done, He gave the key 


To Mercy, Mercy was for Man. 


But words 
Were not ſufficient to remove their grief. 


He paus'd he pitied. Gen'rous ſympathy 


Thrill'd in his heart, and mounted to his eyes. 


He took his hat, and left them with a ſigh. 


Nor ſit they long. Each takes a book by chance, 


Not purpoſing to read, but ſteal away 


And feed the ſorrows of her heart alone. | 
Ba uw 
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IN To the wood they went. Sophia turn'd, 
Maria wander'd on. Nor ſtays her foot, 

Till to the margin of a brook ſhe comes 

| Swell'd by the morning's rain. Thro' the dark wood 
It's troubled torrent ran, and falling hoarſe 
From a green bank on little rocks below 1 
Made muſic not ungrateful to her ear. 

She look'd about, and ſaw no friend behind. 

She ſhut her book and on a painted bench 
Erected long ago by ſome rude hind. 

Under a poplar's ſhade that overhung 

The huddling brook, ſhe ſat her down and ſob'd, 
Till ſorrow had its fill; then wip'd her eys, 


And lean'd her arm againſt the poplar's bark, 
Her 
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Her head againſt ber arm. The other hand 
Held faſt the book and tear · dipt handkerchief. 
She look'd upon the brook, and mus'd awhile, 
Watching the bubbles as they roſe and burſt. 
At length perſuaſive reſt her eyelids closꝰd 
And all in graceful negligenge reclin'd 
She ſlept, if ſleep it may be call'd, that fal- 
Her troubled mind with images of woe 


And death. 


Meanwhile in ſad and thoughtful mood 

Thrice round his We Adriano walk'd. 

He ſhook the drooping lilac, rais'd the pea, 

Supported the gay ſtock, ind bruſh'd the dew 

From the full-budded pink. With tender hand 

Maria's ſhelter'd flower-pots he cheer'd, 

Removing aught might hurt the cautious bud 

Of balſams, myrtles, roſes, or the plant 

so finely ſenſitive. At length he turns 

And ſeeks the maids he left, but finds them not. 
E 3 Deſerted 
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Deſerted was the cottage, only Friſk, 

For ever faithful, at the chreſhold ſlept. 

Wide open ſtood the door, and ſeem'd to tell 

Whither the maids were gone. He drew it to, 
And Friſk before him, ſought the cuſtom'd walk 

| Thro' the dark wood. Sophia ſoon he ſaw 

(Her book was open, but ſhe read it not.) 

In thoughtful poſture now, now walking briſk 

And now in warm diſtreſs looking to heav'n, 


The tears faſt falling down her fluſter'd cheek. 


c What reads my child? he cried; © ſome tender tale 
Of virtuous ſuff ring ?* Startled at the voice | 
She ſhut her book, and wiping her warm cheek, 
Put it away diforder'd, © Let ms foe ; 
Said Adriano kindly, let me ſee 
© What tale has pow'r to wring ezhauſted grief 
© To ſich a flood of woe! He ſeiz'd the book 
And found it Werter's Sorrows. © Ay, my child, 5 
A wretched tale, but not to be believ'd. 


1 O peſtilent 
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O peſtilent example, to deſcribe 
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As worthy pity and the fair one's tears 


© Deeds by no arguments to be excus'd. 


0 


PE 


o 


5 


We 


c 


c 


A 


La) 


A 


A 


c 


Who kills hitnfelf, involves him in the guilt 


Of fouleſt murder. True, no written law 


Commands our ſtri& forbearance, but be ſure 
The laws of nature are the laws of GOdd; 


And he who ſaid Thou Halt not murder, made 
This univerſal law that binds our hands 1 


From miſchief to ourſelves. Elſe why ſo ſtrong 


The love of being and the fear of death 7 


Why ſtands the tortur'd fick"on tlie Su brink 


And trembles to ſtep in? Why linger I, 


Aſſur'd that nothins painful waits me there? 


'Tis God's decree engrav'd upon the heart 


To make vs wait with patience, till he comes, 


© Undraws the curtain, diſſipates the gloom, 


© Receives us to his boſom, and rewards 


Our conſtancy and truth. That mortal then 


© Who ſhuns the ſuff'rance of impending ills, 
15 


1s 
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© Is cowardly and raſh. For what more raſh 

© Than wilfully to ſpoil a noble work 

© God made and ſaid let live? What more betrays 
© Rank cowardice, than tim'rouſly to ſhake. 
© And fly diſtracted at a foc's approach ? 

Can there be aught more painful, than to loſe 
© An amiable wife ? In one ſhort hour 
© To fall from afftuence and joy and peace 
© To poverty and grief? Can there be felt 
Heavier misfortune, than to loſe a fon 
© And find myſelf a beggar at his death ; 
© Forc'd into ſolitude without a friend, 

* And only one poor little weeping child 
© To be the ſad companion of my grief? 


© Yet am I living ſtill, and kiſs the hand 


« 


That ſmote me ſo ſeverely. Tell me not 


* 


That life has pains too heavy to ſupport: 
Look towards Calvary, and learn from thence 
The nobleſt fortitude is ſtill to bear 


Accumulated ills, and never faint. 


A 


Ln) 


A 


c We 
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We may avoid them; if we can with bates ; 

© Bur, God requiring, let weak man ſubmit, 
And drink the bitter draught, and not repine. | 
© Had Cato been a Chriſtian, he had died 

© By inches rather than have ta'en the ſword 


And fall'n unlike his maſter.” 


Tes, good 8 
Anſwer'd Sophia, with a downcaſt eye, 
Turning the leaves, * and he, who feels like me, 
Would ſooner bear all human woes in one, 
© Than fly to death for * and 


<A peeve s peace for life.” 


© Tis juſtly faid,” 
Cried Adriano, at the pious thought | 
Touch'd with affection, and the man who dies, 
a Provok'd to madneſs by adult'rous love, 
© Tgnobly dies. A more diſgraceful end 
No ſentence could inflict,” 
And 
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x And the who loves, 
Replied Sophia, * 1 divides her heart, 
Giving it not entire to him ſhe weds, 


© Deſerves no pity, ſuffer what ſhe will.“ 


« — - * 


To find ſuch ſenſe in woman, 1 can BY 


A 


AN 


The fatal tendency of tales like theſe. 
Tis thus the arch deceiver, buſy ſtilt 


La) 


© To ruin man, beſets the female heart, 


Inſinuates evil counſel, and inflames 


A 


The hungry paſſions, that like arid flax. 


* 


Catch at a ſpark, and mount into a blaze. 


La) 


The paſſions heated, reaſon ſtrives in vain ; 


A 


Her empire's loſt, and the diſtracted ſoul 


A 


Becomes the ſport of devils, wholly bent 


* 


To turn d wind it in a world of fin.” 


© ”T were dangerous then, cried/ſhe, however good 
© To truſt our judgment in a tale like this?“ 


; - © Dang'rous 


THE FIRST OF junk. LO 


© Dang'rous indeed,” faid he, for what young maid 
© Can ſo diſtinguiſh between good and ill, 
© As not to love and practiſe both alike, 
When both are painted lovely. Truſt me, child, 
© There lurks a ſerpent in this flow'ry path 
© Shall {ting thee to the quick. Better deſiſt 
And enter not at all, than be feduc'd 
© By its beſt fruits, till appetite increaſe, 
© And ſtep by ſep the cautious foot advance 
Till no return be found. The thirſty tongue 
May taſte the ſpring it nauſeates and abhors, 
© Till cuſtom makes it ſweet. And frequent uſe 
May ſo befool the ſenſe to make it long 
And drain the cup and drink the pois'nous dregs, 
Rather than quit it for the draught of health.“ 


© If then,” rejoin'd Sophia, © tales like theſe 
© Ought never to attract a female's eye, 
Tell me, good Sir, for I have long'd to aſſc, 
What ſhall we read?“ 


* 


What 
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What read, my child?“ ſaid he, 


Read thy Creator in his word and works. 


* 


A 


Fellow Philoſophy, and hear her ſpeak 


A 


Of other peopled worlds, and other ſuns 


© Enlioht'ning worlds: unheard of, See her draw 


A 


The ample circle, and deſcribe the laws 


A 


Of this our little univerſe, which lies 
Within the ken of our aſſiſted eye. 
Be with her when ſne turns the ſpotted globe, 


. 


A 


And ſhews the cauſe of ſeaſons, day and night, 


A 


In equal portions dealt. to all mankind. 


A 


Attend her to the field, with ſtudious eye 


c Cloſely examining whate' er ſhe ſees. 
Fear her diſcourſe of wiſdom in the brute, 
The fiſh, the fowl, the inſect, plant and flow'r, 


A 


© In ev'ry particle alive or dead 


A 


From the cloud-cover'd mountain's higheſt peak 


A 


Down to the center. Follow Hiſtory, 
And hear her juſlify the ways of God, 


A 


* 


Requiting evil, and rewarding good, 


K And 
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And holding up to honor and eſteem 
The great example. Follow Poetry, 
And mark her epic ſong and tragic act, 
y And only leave her when indecent mirth 


© Turns wit to madneſs. I could tell thee, child, 


Would time permit, a thouſand wholeſome paths 


© Where profit only with amuſement dwells, 
And where no danger lurks. Be ſuch as Grey, 
© Or More's attentive daughter. From his lips 
A family grew wiſe, and ev'ry ear 

Drank pure inſtruction. Like a ſummer ſun 
On all about him his benignant ray 

Shed happy influence, and ev'ry child 

© Improv'd and cheriſh'd by the glowing beam 
© Shone like a planet. Chiefly ſhe the firſt, | 

© The morning ſtar, how exquiſite her charms, 

© For ever near and dancing in his ſmiles, 
And ſhining moſt the parent orb eclips'd. 
ge ſuch as Bacon's mother ſxill d to rear 
Her infant prodigy; or ſuch as ſhe = 
"I 
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The gallant Sidney's fiſter, learn'ꝰd and good, 
© Whole like ere death ſhall kill, expiring time 
« Shall throw a dart at him and ſhut the grave. 

Learn by what arts ingenious Packington 
I 0 laſting honor roſe; how Maſham won 
« Locke's juſt regard; how pious Norton's child 
© In early greatneſs died; how Aſtell ſhone 
© The glory of her age. Seek theſe, my child, 
© And let none go beyond thee, To excel 
© Be all thy wiſh at morning, noon, and night. 
© But ſhun the flow'ry path where no gaod dwells, 
© And guard thy virtue as a precious gem 
© Much envied and foon loſt, Another time, 
© If yet the wood, the cottage and the down 
< Have charms to ſtay thee, Gilbert gone for ever, 
I will inſtruct thee farther, Live with me, 
© And be Maria's friend, and eat my bread, 
And be my ſecond daughter. 

Thanks, good Sir, 
Sophia ſaid, and in ene modeſt look. Je 


Convey'd 
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Convey'd ſuch gratitude as angels feel, 
In the great world above. And now again 
Grief ſwell d her heart, and tears ran down her check. 


Come, ſaid the careful father, © weep no more. 
© Go to the cot, ere chilly ev'ning come, | 
* And the damp wood affect thee, Where's my 
daughter? | | 


E „ — * 


| UNDER a poplar's ſnade that oyerhung 
The noiſy brook, upon a painted bench, 
Maria ſat and ſlept. But ſcarce her eyes 

Had clos'd, when Ronſart looking for his friend, 
And angry to be left ſo long alone, | 

Came ſcowling to the ſpot. He ſaw the maid, 


And ſtood a moment in amazement loſt, 


His 
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His anger ceas'd and pleaſure in its ſtead 

Sat on his brow exulting. So retreats 

The morning cloud before the riſing ſun, 
And day that louring wak'd-forbears her frown 
And ſoftens to a ſmile. Nearer the maid 

He drew, enraptur'd with her charms. He gazed, 
And all the villain came into his heart. 

He long'd, and yer he fear'd to touch, For vice 
Is ever aw'd at goodneſs, and begins 

Her treach'rous act with fear and doubt, aſham'd 
To ſee herſelf ſo baſe, and of her prey 

Inly deſpairing, ſince no pow'r can force 

Strong heav'n, no ſtrength withſtand his fiery arm 
Who fights for virtue. With a trembling hand 
He ſtole the book and read he drew away 
And kiſs'd her handkerchief, and touch'd her hand. 
So plays the hungry tiger with his prey, 
Whetting his appetite by long reſtraint. 
She mov'd, and figh'd. He throb'd with expeflacion, 


And ready ſtood to catch her in his arms 


Soon 
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Soon as her eye-lids roſe. She ſlept again. 
He fat beſide her, and with curious eye 
Survey'd her, as he thought, all unobſery'd: 
But cloſe behind him, by a tree conceal'd, 
Stood one in ruſtic habit clad, and watch'd 
His evilty motions, To the brook he came, 
And ſaw the maid aſleep, Juſt then he heard 
The ſteps of Ronſart, and withdrew unſeen. 
So when at laſt th' impatient youth aroſe, 
And wak'd the maid, and ſeiz'd her in his arms 
And thought him of his wicked act ſecure, | 
Ere he could fix his longing lips on hers, 
He aim'd a blow at the young villain's head 


That fell'd him to the earth. Twas GILBERT. 


Struck _ 
With terror and amaze, Maria fled, 
But knew 'twas Gilbert. To her fire ſhe came 
Juſt parting from Sophia, out of break 
And ſo diſorder'd between ſmiles and tears, 

F 


She 


d; 
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She found no tongue. She took Sophia's hand 
And led her crembling to the brook. They ran 
And Adriano follow'd. Ere they came 


Ronſart had riſen, and in furious wrath 


| High-menacing at Gilbert ran. His voice 


Drew Fred'ric and his Anna to the ſpot, 


Returning home wearied with fruitleſs ſearch. 


They came in time to ſee a ſecond blow 
Drive Ronſart back, and plunge him in the brook. 
Then came Sophia and the injur'd maid, 


And Adriano. Fredric was enrag'd, 


Ie ſeiz'd the collar of the man unknown, 


And had not ſeiz'd in vain, but Anna ſaw 
And knew her brother. Fair Sophia ſaw 
And knew him. All were ſatisfied *twas Gilbert, 


So eagerly they ran and kifs'd his cheek, 


And hung upon his necl:, and wept for joy. 
And he wept too, and tenderly careſs'd 
Thee, dear Maria, and thy breaking heart 
Find. ſull with conſolation, 


? | Then 
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Then he turn'd, 
And with auſtere regard on F red'ric look'd, 
Who ſtatue- like in blank aſtoniſhment | 
Stood fix'd, and ſternly aſk'd him, © what he would.” 
Speedy as lightning Anna ran between, 


And cried, * tis Fredric.“ 


© It matters not, 
Said Gilbert, © who it is. The man who thus 
© Seizes my throat, muſt ſhew me ample cauſe, 
Or I ſhall call him to a ſharp account 


© Tho! he be F red ric my much-honour'd friend. 


- Who ſees his friend,” cried Fred'ric, © thus abus'd, 
© Beat to the earth and wallow'd in the brook, 
And gives him no aſſiſtance, is a coward, 

© Let him who injur'd Ronſart ſhew me cauſe, 
Or ſhall J call him to a ſharp account | 


* Tho' he be Gilbert my much-honour'd friend,” 


F 2 Then 
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© Then hear,” ſaid Gilbert. © To this ſpot I came 
© Intending hurt to none. From the loud ſurge 

© But ill eſcap'd, and climbing the rude cliff 

© Thro' a fteep moulder'd gap, at a fall hut 


© Belonging to the fiſher and his ſon, 


© I found this ſuit, and chang'd it for my own 

© All dripping wet. Soon as the tempeſt ceas'd | 

I left the hut thus clad, and tow'rds the wood 

Came with all ſpeed, well knowing theſe my friends 

And theſe my ſiſters had not hearts of ſteel, 

And might be griev'd at my delay, I ſaw, 
Joſt as my weary feet had reach'd this pot, 

« Fitts Jovely maid upon that bench aſleep. 

law and was retreſh'd, but had not gaz'd 

© A moment's ſpace, ere yonder villain came, 

© Thy friend, and I retir'd, and unperceiv'd 

Beheld the dev'liſh antic at his wiles. 

© I knew his purpoſe (for the outward act 


© Gives true aſſurance of the inward mind), 


And burning with impatience ſtood awhile, 


« Till 


ls 
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Till he all paſſion ſeiz d the helpleſs maid 


© Alone and ſleeping, and with touch profane 


. Thought to have feaſted on thoſe crimſon lips 


And that vermilion cheek. I ſprung to help her, 


And ſure my arm had more than uſual ſtrength, 
For with one blow I fell'd him to the earth 


And ſet the captive free. She fled alarm'd 


And hardly ſtaid to caſt one thankful look 


On him who ſav'd her but that gracious ſmile 


© Repays me well. The ſhameleſs villain roſe, 
© And curſing me by ev'ry name above 


© Ran at my life, The ſecond blow you ſaw 


Which plung'd him headlong in the miry brook. 


And if an act like this can need defence 
© I ſtand prepar'd to give it, for be ſure 
© Had It been Fred'ric I had done the ſame, 


And Fred'ric had deſery'd it. 


| | © Yes, and more, 


_ Cried Fred'ric at his guilty friend incens'd, 


53 Give 
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© Give me thy pardon, and chaſtiſe the boy 
© Till double recompenſe atone the wrong. 


F My arm ſhall lend aſſiſtance.” 


© No, my friend,” 

| Said Gilbert, ler him ſtand aloof, while thus | 
© We join our hands in friendſhip. If he dares 
© Apain to break the peace of this calm wood, 


* Again my arm ſhall teach him to be juſt.” 


F Thy arm ſhall teach me, ignominious boy!“ 
Ronſart replied, and haughtily advanc'd ; 
0 Fred'ric, Im aſtoniſn thy cold ear 
© Can drink a tale ſo falſe. Iis all a lie. 
© His was the purpoſe to aſſault the maid, 
And mine to ſhield her. By theſe hazels hid, 
© I faw the villain to the bench advance 
«© And offer violence. My heart was hot, 
And 'gainſt my brave attempt to combat force 


And reſcue innocence, his arm prevail'd. 


© But 
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But think not, Gilbert, to eſcape me thus. 
If there be courage in thee, and theſe rags | 
© Cover no coward's heart, in half an hour | 

Meet me again. This be the ſpot, and come 


« Prepar'd for meaſures that may beſt acquit 


A 


My injur'd honour.? 


£ Yes, ſaid Fred'ric, © tis, 


A 


'Tis all a lie. Thy purpoſes no doubt 


. 


Were fair and good. Look at the injur'd maid; 


A 


The frown of indignation caſt on | thee, 

C The ſmile beſtow'd on Gilbert, are ſtrong proofs 
Fhine is the cauſe of juſtice and of truth. 

© Thy fury ſhews thee honeſt, and thy wrongs 

* Cloth'd in the modeſt ſtyle of injur'd worth 


© Beſpeak a friend's compaſſion. I rejoice 


© Gilbert yet lives to diſappoint thy hopes 


© Thou man of honor, to reward thy deeds 


© Thou man of courage. In my ſoul I loath 
1 The wretch who dares be wicked, yet complains 


F 4 | Ot 
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© Of injur'd honor, and defends his act — | 


© With ſpecious lies and ſeeming honeſty. | | 


A 


O Gilbert, let me give thee double joy, 


"iy 


Eſcap'd the troublous ocean and reſtor'd 


A 


To theſe and me, We thought the roaring ſurge | 


N 


Had wreck'd thy bark and caſt thee up, and I 


A 


In pity to a mangled corpſe unknown 


A 


Had giv'n thee haſty burial in the beach. 
© It griev'd me much, for to the wood I came 
With joyful news. The wealthy Rowley dead 


© Gives thee his whole eſtate, Enjoy it long 


N 


And be the father of a num'rous race, 


A 


And Ronſart's ſecond hope prevented thus 


© Remain unſatisfied for ever. Cone, 


Let us be gone and leave the valiant boy 


To meditate at leiſure, He may find 


A 


A ſurer way to honor, than to lurk 


La) 


And offer infult to a fleeping maid, 


1 


To menace her protector, and demand 
N Strict 
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6 Strict ſatisfaction when no head but his 
Deſerves the ſtroke of juſtice,” 


Gilbert ſtood 
With thoughtful brow revolving i in his mind 


wid” Ge Foes Ln ed Cid f - — 
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Old Rowley's goodneſs, cheerful now, now grave. 


* * — . — * as . 
=: S * 2 K y 
. — 


In doubt was he, or to accept his lot 


Or loye the cottage ſtill, Of the wide world 
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He little knew, nor much had ſeen to blame; 
And novelcy had charms to win his heart. 
But here Maria dwelt, and what was wealth 
Or what was life without her? His diſtreſs 
Good Adriano ſaw, and mark'd his eye 

Oft turning to Maria. Why,” ſaid he, 
stands Gilbert falt'ring thus, the only ſoul 


© That not rejoices at his own good lot? 


« 'Tis ſtrange indeed,” ſaid Gilbert, © but my mind 
Is doubtful of its choice, On either hand 


* A happy lot invites me, and to each 
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My wav'ring heart inclines. Here ſtands the world, 
And with a faſcinating ſmile attracts, 


© And talks of duties between man and man, 


A 


Of laurels to be won and praiſe deſerv'd 


. 
a 


By public ſervice. Sweet retirement there 

© Shews me her beundich treaſures, bids me drink 
© At her eternal fountain of delights, 

* And rove, and read, and prattle to my friends 

© In the fine caſe of unmoleſted life. 

© And how ſhall I forſake the ſunny down, 

< How leave the ſhady wood, the cot and thee, 
And dear Maria? Who ſhall guard her then 


From the fly lurking villain 2? 


© Fear thou nor,” 
Said Adriano ſmiling, let us live 
© Unheard of ſtill, There is a God above 
Who loves the good, and guards them from all ills, 
© And he ſhall lend me to protect my child 


© A ſhield of Adamant. Go ſeek the world | 
| © Shine 
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« Shine in the public eye. Be great and good. 


© Employ thy talents to a noble end, 


La) 


And pay them back with int'reſt. Other downs, 


And other woods, and other ſmiling friends, 


A 


A 


And other manſions ſhall delight thee chere. 


La) 


Forget Maria and her father's cell, 


A 


And live with men, and feaſt thy ear with mirth 


* 


Thy eye with beauty. 


Never, cries the youth, 


© O never, never. Let me ſooner die 


K 


Than leave the friends I love. I cannot quit 


* 


The ſhady cottage and the ſunny down 


* 


Theſe many years remember'd, often ſought 
At morning and at eve. My native ſoil 

* I cannot leave thee, how much leſs my friends, 
© Thee Adriano and thy duteous child 

b Maria. Give me her and to the world 

© I go rejoicing, for I muſt confeſs 

© I love hee ach.” 


© I know 
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© ] know thou lov'ſt her much, 
Said Adriano, © and thou didſt enough 
c Weil to deſerve her heart. But how ſhall I 
© Support the abſence of an only child, 
_ Scarce able now to live, by her good hand 


© Suſtain'd and cheriſh'd ?' 


Be together ſtill,” 
Cried Gilbert warmly, © and my houſe = home, 
F What * Maria?“ 


On the ground were fix d 
Her aden eyes, 15 downcaſt was her head. 
She ſmooth d her apron's hem and ſmil'd aſide, 
And lovely bluſhes wav'd upon her cheek. 

She look'd at Adriano for his leave, 

And gave her hand to Gilbert. Her meek eye 


Met his tranſported, and a look of love 


Shot to his heart. He kifs'd her glowing cheek, 


And Adriano ſmil'd, The happy ſign 


Maria ſaw, and fell upon his neck. 


' And, 


- 


| 
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And, © O Maria, my dear child,” he ſaid, 
© This was the happy hour I long'd to ſee. 


r Ee —i—iV—̃ 8 


* 


La) 


My daughter wedded to a worthy youth 


nnn . 
. ——— 


Who ſo deſerves her, fills my heart with joy. 
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I aſk no more 3 kind Heav'n has fully paid 
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For all my former pains. Be happy theſe, 


N 


I leave the world in peace, content to die 
„And go to her whole loſs theſe eyes have wept by 
© Thele twenty years. Maria, love thy huſband. 
© Be kind to kim as thou waſt kind to me, 
And he ſhall love thee with as perfect love. 

A few ſhort days, perhaps, and I am gone; 
My office is expir'd, and what can! 


© To be of ſervice more? 


Come, come, ſaid Gilbert, 
© Live and rejoice with us. A few ſhort years 
© Of the beſt happineſs this world affords, 
© Shall not o'erpay thee for thy daily care 


© To rear this lovely maid. Great was the gift, 
And 
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And pure is the eſteem that gift has won. 


© Oh! my heart longs to ſhew thee what it owes, 


© And make thy happineſs complete as mine, 


c To-morrow let us hence. Another day 


© Shall make Maria mine. 2 cannot reſt 


© THI I have ſhewn to an admiring world 


How fair a roſe has in the deſert ſprung.” 


Oye miſtaken belles, who fondly think 
*Tis prudent to engage the public eye 
Ere infancy expire; to lead the dance, 
Parade the public walk and crowded ſtreet, 
Prate to the grinning coxcomb, and engage 
The eager ears of an aſſembled rout 
All hungry to devour your pert remark, 
To ſcream at the full concert unabaſh'd, 


And foremoſt fit in the projecting box 


Till the fine bluſh forſakes you, learn from hence 


Who quits her modeſty foregoes a grace 


Which nothing can compenſate. The fix'd bluſh, 
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Or true or borrow'd, has few charms for man. 
Be all the morning's beauty on thy cheek, 

It ſhall not win me if it ne'er retice . 
And come again, by juſt occaſion call'd. 

Be all the ev'ning's ſplendor in thy eye, 

Ir ſhall not pleaſe me if the ſtubborn lid 

In fweet abaſhment never fall. Peruſe 

All living nature ; what bur modeſt; 7 
Pervades the heavn's above and earth beneath. 
The mighty Author of the world, whoſe hand 
Creates all beauty, flies before the ſearch. 

We ſee the traces of his glorious art, 

But ſeek the finger that performs in vain. 

In darkneſs and in clouds he wraps him up, 
Withdraws, and only wiſhes to be ſeen 

In theſe his works; though beautiful no doubt 
The ſource of ſo much beauty, beyond thought 
Engaging to the eye and ev'ry ſenſe, 
That preſence he denies. O modeſty 


Beyond example charming! In his word, 
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And him the pattern of his F ather's deeds 

Aſſuming poverty to hide the God, 

Read him ſtill modeſt ; and retreating ſtill | 

* hough ftill purſued. He yet remains unſeen, 

Though on the foot-ſtool of his throne we ſtand 
And feel all God about us. Hence, ye fair, 
Learn to eſteem the god-like gift, and meet 

The public eye with caution, leſt the bluſh 

By conſtant admiration put to flight 

Diſdain to come again, and all the charms 

Which Nature gave you to engage our hearts 


Be gone, and leave you with no power to pleaſe. 


. GILBERT 
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GILBERI was marching with Maria's arm 
Faſt lock'd in his, when Adriano ſpoke. 
© Stay, Gilbert, pauſe awhile, and ere we go 


Another match approve. This worthy youth 


A 


(For ſuch I deem him tho' not known a day) 


A 


Has giv'n his heart to Anna, ſhe to him. 


La) 


While yet we thought thee loſt, ſhe told her love 


A 


All deſtitute of friends, and nobly he 
Reſolv'd to love her in the hour of need, 

* As much or more than in the cloudleſs day 
© Of gay proſperity. The ſame kind roof 

© Was to receive Sophia and herſelf 


N ever to part.“ 


G © O admirable 
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O admirable friend; 
© The friend in need, ſaid Gilbert, * is a friend 
No bounty can repay. : He took their hands 
And join'd them, and a thouſand bleſſings gave, 
He wiſh'd them health, and peace, and long to live, 


As happy as Maria and himſelf. 


Then all were cheerful, and the kiſs of love 
Went round. Good humor ſat on ev'ry check, 
And ev'ry eye was merry. The clear moon 
Roſe on the wood, and diſappearing half 
Under the border of a ſable cloud, 

Hung like a drop of gold. The pleaſing ſight 
All ſaw delighted, Adriano moſt 
Who firſt perceiv'd the ſilent orb had ris'n 


And ev'ning ſtole upon them. With gay heart 
He ſummons to the cottage, there to ſir, 
To eat, to drink and while away an hour 
Before they reſt. Young Ronſart then he ſaw, 


And felt compaſſion for the thoughtleſs youth. 
He 
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He bade the reſt retire ; but Fred'ric ſtaid 
Left aught might prompt the haſty boy to rage, 
And Adriano's care be ill repaid 
By inſolence and anger. To the youth 
The good man went, In proud diſdain he turn'd, 
And with harſh finger pluck'd the hazel's leaf. 
When Adriano thus: 


Come, honeſt youth, 
5 Miſtake us not for foes: Partake our cheer. 
The ſmart of folly felt, we aſk no more. 
« Be wiſe in future. Tis a pow'rful hand 
© Protects the good; provoke its wrath no more, 
Be happy with us, for my child forgives 
© The purpos'd injury, aſſur'd like me 
© Thy gen'rous nature in the hour of thought 
© Will feel contrition. Harbor no revenge ; 
For Gilbert's anger juſtly was provok'd. 


© Think, hadſt thou ſen a maid by thee belov'd, 


© Alone thus ſleeping, and a ſtranger came 
G 2 | With 
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Wich eagerneſs approach'd, and ſeiz d her hand 
And caught her in his arms, tho” all he wiſh'd 


Was but a kiſs, how had thy fury burn'd ? 


. © Who could forbear and look in patience on, 


To ſee another's arm infold the fair 


He deems his own ? Be ſatisfied, nor think 

© Gilbert has done thee wrong. Provoke him not 
To meet thee in the field, for ſuch an act 

© Were baſe in him and thee, Twere like the wretch 
© Who call'd his righteous brother to account 
© And flew him for his virtue. Twere in both 
© Strange violation of the law divine, 

To follow cuſcom which too often leads 

© To terrible miſtake, The rich and great 

* Adopting folly, to the gen ral eye 
Make vice ſeem innocent. So here their uſe 
© Approves ſtupendous error, and the mean, 
Eger to imitate their words and deeds, 

© Adopt an act that will not bear excuſe. 


* Think as ye will of virtue, O ye great, 
| | Tis 
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& 'Tis your's to recommend the faith ye own, 
© By virtuous conduct. Ev'ry ſoul that fails 
© By your infectious faſhions led aſtray, 


© Shall at your hands his happineſs require.” 


© Ay, fir, ſaid Fred'ric, © and 'twere well the grea 
* Had ſomething of the honeſt Briton left, 
* And ſcorn'd to ape the manners of the French, 
© I hate to ſee ſuch ſenſeleſs def rence paid 
© Toa deſigning foe. Let the fop's coat 
© Be made at Paris, let his locks be teaz'd 
© All day by the frizeur, and let him walk 
With hat in hand cn tiptoe to the bali 
All flattery and eſſence. Butterflies 
© Make Summer cheerful], and ſuch powdel 'd mots 
Serve ſor the wiſe to laugh at. But be ſure. 
1 Our native virtue will inſtruct us beſt 
How and for what to fight. Or if hat fall, 
* Appeal we to the Roman and the Greco. 
© Their ſwords were only drawn for public wrongs, 


G2 | © Arad 
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E And never claſh'd but in the ſtate's defence. 
Cæſar was brave, and Ceſar had his foes ; 
© But when drew Cæſar blood but in the field? 
His private quarrels to the winds he toſt, 
Forgot his injuries, and only flew 
: Contending for his country. 

© Truly ſaid,” 
Cried Adriano, © and the man who thinks 
© Will act like Cæſar, for no public good 
© Can flow from private vengeance. *Tis our part, 
As Chriſtians, to forget the wrongs we feel, 
* To pardon treſpaſſes, our very foes 
To love and cheriſh, to do good to all, 
© Live peaceably, and not avenge ourſelves, 
And he who ſpite of duty fights and falls, 
© Runs on the ſword, and is his own aſſaſſin. 
© Who ſheds another's blood, is guilty murder; 
© No matter what the cauſe, for hear the law 


© Whoſheds man's blood, by man his blood be ſhed“. 


Gen. ix. 5. 


vec F'en 
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« F'en of the beaſt will J require man's life. 

« Who kills his neighbor, be it with deſign, 

© Whether they ſtrive or not, he ſurely dies. 

« Strike with a ſtone, with iron, or with wood 7, 
« Or only with the hand, if life be loſt 

“ Tis death. The land defild by blood, is Ccleans'd 
« But by his blood who ſhed it.” Think of this, 
© My haſty friend, and let an old man's words 

© Sink deep into thy heart. I had a ſon 

Who fell an early victim to the ſword; 

0 (May God forgive him) and it grieves my ſoul 

* To find the times fo thoughtleſs, they have loft 
All ſenſe of virtue. Tis a grievous ſight 

5 . To ſee brave youths of towardneſs and hope, 

© Sons of the morning, caſt away and loſt, 

© Short-liv'd and tranſient as the meadow flowers 


Before the mower's ſcythe ; to ſee their blood 


+ Exod. xxi. Numb. xxxv. 


* Bacon. 
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* Ignobly ſhed, whoſe efforts might have won 
© A day of glory, and preſerv'd a ſtate. 


© Was Sidney ſuch ? was Wolf? was Manners? Theſe - 


© Are Britain's boaſt, the nobleſt ornaments - 


© That grace the ſtory of our happy iſle.“ 


© And what,” ſaid Fred'ric, is the cauſe aſſign'd 
© To vindicate the duel? Is it wrong, 
© Intolerable wrong ? Then ſeek the law, 
© Let public juſtice in her even ſcales 
© Weigh the vaſt injury, and fix the price 
Shall recompence th' affront. The private eye 
Sees double for itſelf, and to the foe 
* Allows no merit. Is the cauſe ſo ſmall 
The law o'erlooks it? Then a gen'rous mind 


* Should ſcorn a recompence.” 


© The noble ſou], 


Said Adriano, like a Summer ſea 


ls not to be diſturb'd by ev'ry breath. 


It 
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La, 


It ſtands above weak inſult; like an Alp 


La) 


That hides its ſunny forehead in the ſky 


A 


And ſcorns the pelting of the ſtorm below. 


© True courage ſeldom ſtoops to weigh a word. 


A 


The blow not always moves it, and it ſtrikes 


* 


Then only, when the gen'ral good requires. 

It forks that life and all we have is due 

© To them we ſerve, our country and our God. 

When theſe command it dares oppoſe all in, 

© But deems it neither honeſt, juſt, nor brave, 

© To combat danger, when they both forbid. 
It guards its ſtation with a watchful eye, 

«£ Willing to act, or patient to forbear 

As duty gives the word, For well it | knows, 

© True magnanimity is ſo to live | 

As never to infringe the Jaws of God 

© Or break the public peace, Let the ſhrill tongue 

© Of Defamation prate, and her loud rout 

Decree a coward's name to him who hears 


The lie unmov'd, and will not dare to fight 
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E en for a blow. *Tis fortitude to bear, 

© And he who cannot bear, but ſtakes his life 

© To win the praiſes of a herd like this, 

© Who hardly know a virtue from a vice, 

© And leaves the approbation of his God 

© His country and a conſcience free from guilt, 
© What is he but a coward ? He prefers 

© The poor applauſe of women and of fools, 

© To inward peace and everlaſting joy; 

Afraid to combat with the world's diſgrace, 

© Which gives no torment to a wiſe man's heart, 
* Laſts but a day, and with to-morrow's ſun 


© Goes down and is forgot.” 


© O, 1 abanor,” 
Said Fred'ric haſtily, © the moody ſhout 
Ol popular applauſe, which falls by chance 
© On virtue or on vice, and not diſcerns 
= The better claim of the devout and ä | 


For ail the praifes of a world like this 


© Who 
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Who would be great ? Give me a thouſand tomes 


Of ſuch applauſe, I'll tear em piece by piece 
* And trample all my honour in the duſt, 

© Is there a man whoſe judgment is exact? 

* To earn his praiſe, I'd climb the arduous top 

_ © Of burning Xtna, were it thrice as high 

© As yon bright moon, and one eternal ſnow 

© To the laſt foot; I'd dive into the deep, 

© I'd dig down to the center of the earth, 
<TI'd take the eagle's wings and mount the ſkies 


© And follow Virtue to her ſeat in heaven,” 


, Ay, gen'rous youth,” ſaid Adriano pleas'd, 
is noble to deſerve the wiſe man's praiſe, 
© Such is the man of honor. Only he 
© Is great and hon'rable, who fears the breach 
c Of laws divine or human, and foregoes 
© Fen reputation rather than infringe 
© The Chriſtian's duty. Tis the devil's art 
* To varniſh folly, and give vice a maſk 


I 
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© To make her look like virtue. Thus to fight 
© To murder and be murder'd, tho' the cauſe 
Would hardly juſtify a moment's wrath, 

© Is honor, glorious honor. Vulgar eyes, 

© Miſtake the ſemblance, and the ſpecious vice 

« Paſſes for ſterling virtue. But take heed, 
© Ingenuous youth, and let th' impoſtor pals, 


0 Scorn the applauſe of a miſguided mob, 


Deſpiſe their cenſures. Can that ear be judge 


Of the muſician's merit, whoſe baſe ſenſe 


Can ſcarce prefer immortal Handel's notes 


A 


To the harſh brayings of a peſter'd aſs ? 


A 


Can that eye judge of beauty and deſert, 
© Which ſcarce diſtinguiſhes the ſign-poſt daub 


From the great painter, whoſe ingenious hand 


A 


Touches the canvaſs with a poet's fire? 


* 


A 


Of courage and of honor? Be aſſur'd 


A 


The joint applauſe of twenty million ſuch 


A 


Confers no dignity. Tis nobler far 


Then why permit them to preſcribe the bounds 
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© To bear the laſh of ſlander, and be ſtib d 

© Scoundrel and coward with a mind at eaſe, 

© Sure to be honor'd by the great above 

© Tho! ſliglited by the little here. Be firſt, 

© Ye men of place and faſhion, on whoſe deeds 
c The vulgar eye for ever 15 intent, 

© Their very garments moceling from you, 

© Be firſt to recommend a ſteady mind, 

© Serene and patient, by no wrongs provok'd 
Jo thirſt for blood. An ornament it is 


Shall give you greatneſs in an angel's eyes, 


© Shall raiſe you all to thrones no pow'r can ſhake, 


For ever honor'd, and for ever lov'd.' 


He ſaid, and ſcarce had ended, when the ſound 
Of footſteps nimbly pacing reach'd his ear. 
The hazels ruſtled, and with cheerful ſmile 
Sophia from the ſhade emerg'd. The moon 


Shone full upon her, and ker mellow beams 


Improv'd a countenance ſerene as her's. 
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She ſeem'd an angel ſtepping from the clouds 
With happineſs for man: And why! ſhe ſaid, 

© Why do you loiter here? O we have long'd, 

_ © Have long'd to ſee you. We have danc'd an age, 
And wiſh'd for you to help. Come, Sir, and ſee 
© How gracefully Maria leads the dance. 

© She's life itſelf, I never ſaw a foot 

So nimble and ſo eloquent. It ſpeaks, 

And the ſweet whiſp'ring poetry it makes 

© Shames the muſician. Fred'ric come, be quick 


© For Anna waits, and waits with patience yet.“ 


© Stay but a moment !! Adriano cried, 


© For here is one it grieves me to diſmiſs,” 


© O let him join us * ſaid the cheerful maid, 
Maria charg'd me to forgive him. She 
Can bear no malice. And do you forgive, 
9 know you to be good, and I engage 


To be his partner in the dance.“ 
She 
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| She ſaid, - - | 
The good man ſolemnly forgave, The youth 
F elt true compunction, and his fault excus'd 
With ſhame and tears. Then Fred' ric took his hand, 
In tranſport home they went, and Ronſart dreſs'd, 
And Adriano led him to the room. 1 
Much ſhame he felt, but the good man was kind 
And interceded, and they all forgave. 
Gilbert ſhook hands, and ev'ry maid was pleas'd, 
| Sophia pitied her embarraſs'd ſwain, 
And ſwept her fingers o'er the loud guitar 
Provoking to the dance. The fiddler heard, 
And tun'd his ſtrings and *gan a lively air. 
Then Gilbert ſeiz'd again Maria's hand 
And led her to the top; then Fred'ric ran, 
And Anna bounded to receive his hand ; 
Good Adriano reſted, Ronſart roſe, 
And Kind Sophia beckon'd with a ſmile. 
So meirily they danc'd one ſpeedy hour 


Fre the laſt meal began. At length they ceas'd. 


Then 


96 ADRIANO; OR, 


Then much they chatted and as much they ſang, 
Each by his partner ſeated. To delight 
Was ev'ry fair one's wiſh, and ey'ry youth's, 
And all were pleas'd. F'en Adriano's eye 
Sparkled with honeſt joy, tho' ſeventy years 
Had ſomewhat dim'd its luſtre; and his cheek 
Shew'd yet ſome traces of the youthful bluſh, 


| Warm'd by the hearty laugh. 


At length the clock 
Sounded the midnight hour, and up they roſe. 
Each to his home retreats, engag'd to riſe 
And-mee: his charmer by the morning dawn 
At Adriano's door. To the lone cot, 
Never ſo long deſerted, Gilbert haſtes, 
In either hand a ſiſter. To tlie inn 
(f ſuch a village hovel may be call'd, 
Where the bigh⸗liſted buſh, well underſtood, 


Alone proclaiais © Good entertainment here 


© For man and horſe”) ſpeeds Fred'ric and his friend 
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Wich high commiſſions charg'd. Fo her own room 


With bleſſings loaded by her joyous fire 
And pure affection's thrice-repeated kiſs, 
Withdiew Maria, happy as a cherub. 


„ 
* 4 4 


H E ſlept in peace, but ſcarce one ſhort-liv'd hour 
Her watchful eye-lids clos'd, Exceſſive joy 
Burn'd on her check and bounded in her heart. 
Nor card ſhe much for ſleep, while certain bliſs 
Gave eaſe to vigilance, but envious ſleep 
_ Cheated her fancy with a thouſand dreams 
Of Gilbert ſtruggling with the furious waves, 
And aftcing life in-vain.. At lend , 
Wak'd by the lark, and from her bed ſhe ſprung. 
The early breakfaſt ſhe prepar'd, herfelf 
Attir'd, and wak'd her father, Scarce had he 
H Forſook 
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Forſook his chamber, when the haſty rap 
Announc'd young Gilbert and his ſiſters. Joy 
Maria's check ſuffus' d, and with glad heart 
Her friends ſhe. welcom'd, chiefly thee, fond youth, 
For fix long hours (O what an age in love) | 


Not ſeen or heard. 


And now the ſounding hoofs 
Of ſteeds quick-pacing echo through the wood. 
The Gequent laſh reſounds, and the briſk wheel 
Runs lightly clatt'ring o'er the velvet ſward. : 
Soon to the door came F red'ric and his friend 5 1 
Each in his Chaiſe with looks of gladneſs ſat. 8 
One horſe drove each, another led behind. 
They hail their happy friends, and now deſcend. th 
And all are ſeated at the cheerful board. | 


Not long they fat, impatient to be gone, - 
The Lidor 18 faſten' d, Adriano mounts, 
And Gilbert at his right-hand holds the wbip; 
Maria 


Maria fits 3 His Anna's arm 
Fred'ric ſupports, and lifts her to her ſeat, 
Then follows after. | Ronſart's willing hand 
Sophia's foot ſuſtains, and to her throne 
Upon the prancing ſtecd ſhe neatly ſprings 
Light as the climbing vapour. Proud is he 
To be fo mounted, and his filver bit 

| Haughtily champs, and ſhakes his flowing mane; 


And paws the earth. Then Ronfart ſtrode his fleed, 


Young Gilbert's whip the ſounding ſignal gave, 
And all departed. One deſirous look 

Back on the lonely cot Maria caſt,, 

Ard ſhed.a tear at parting. Due regret 

Good Adriano felt, and his moiſt eye 

And faulr'ring tongue confeſs'd the ſwelling heart 


Unwillingly betray d. Ah! they are gone. 


Deſerted roof, O how ſhall J forſake 


Thee the beſt ornament my ſong can boaſt, 5 


Parent of happineſs that ſeldom fail'd, 3 


* II 2 | * Source 
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Source of ſweet peace that never ceas'd and fled F 
But to return with tranſport. Who ſhall lead | 7 
| The vine's luxuriant branch and purple fruit 5 ] 
About thy caſements now ? Who ſhall regard 
The creeping ivy round thy chimney wound, 


And o'er thy thatch in dark profuſion ſpread ? 

Who ſhall invite the oak's umbrageous arm? | | 
Who ſhall frequent the beech, and on the bench | 
Under his wholeſome ſhade ſweet lectures read, 
To guide his offspring in the ways of truth ? 
Who ſhall improve thy bow'r, and turn thy ſol, 

Who prune thy fruit-trees, and protect thy flow'rs, 

Who weed the gravel at thy door? All this 

Will I- O undiſturb'd retreat, thy ſtill, 

Thy ſecret pleaſures ſhall be all I aſk, 


Shut out for ever from the noiſe men. 


But thou art dumb—thy books, thy walks, thy views, 
Have no ſweet voice to captivate my ear. 


Thy muſic does. not ſpeak, I ſmile indeed 
And 
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And ſee thee ſmile again, but all thy ſounds 
Are but the feeble echoes of my own. 
My ear is hungry and my eye athirſt 
For her whom Adam, earth's primeval lord, 
Found wanting never ſeen, and without whom 
E'en Paradiſe was painful. Let me feaſt 
On the ſweet tones of melody and ſenſe 

In ſoft perſuaſion dropping from the tongue - 
Of lovely woman; let me drink her ſmiles 
The beverage of love, and from her eye 
See my own joy reflected and thence doubled. 


Without her, all thy charms, forſaken cot, 


Court me in vain. Adieu then, humble roof; 


Not to be ſought fince not to be enjoy'd 
Alone. A little longer with the world 

I mix; a little longer hear the ſhout | 

Of clam'rous, factious, diſcontented man ; 

A little longer bear the beldam's frown, 

The hiſs of flander, and the ſneer of pride. 


Then ſhall thy door receive me, never more 
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— 


To quit thy peaceful ſhadows, till kind Heav'n, 
With her the ſole ſweet partner of my Joys, 
Tranſplant me (of indulgence not deferv'd) 


Into a world where charity abounds, 


And love ſhall live. for ever and for ever. . 


i r 
„ 4 


So ſang the . * with ks ſtep. _ 
Went forward to the world, He fought the church, 
And ſaw Maria iſſue from the porch 


In tranſport led by Gilbert. Anna next 


Came ſmiling forth, to Fredric wedded. Then 
Cheerful tho' ſingle and the only maid 
Without a mate, Sophia trip'd along. | 

The good man follow id with a face of; joy, . 
And Ronſart. : Show' rs of roſes firew'd the path, 
And ſprigs of myrtle, lavender, and bay. . 
The chaiſes both are fill'd, the ſteeds remounted, 
And thro? the village ſtreet I ſaw them paſs, 
While ev'ry door and ev'ry window throng'd, 


And ev'ry countenance was ſull of mirth, 


And 


7” 
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And merrily:the bells rang round. And 11 
Stood thrilling as they went, for in my ſoul! © 

I love the fight of happineſs enjoy d: ＋ 25 
Would it were laſting, and not quickly PE 


Short as the tranſports of a wedding- day. 


Nor ſtood I long, for at the wedding feaſt 
I knew this face was welcome, and I went. | 
And I beheld young Ronſurt as he rode” 
And chatted with Sophia. I beheld +  -- 
His baſhſul look and unaffected tears 
When warm with love he loiter'd far behind, 

BewaiPd his folly, and in humble tone 

Beſought the fair one, if her gen'rous heart - 
Could e'er forget the wickedneſs he thought, 
Could love a ſtranger of his deeds aſham'd, | | 
She would regard his unabating ſighs 
And with her hand reward him. I beheld 


Sophia's cheek with ardent bluſhes Spread. 


1 heard: 
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I heard her tell him of a man ſhe lov'd, 

And he had long lov'd her, and yeſter-night 

The letter Fred'ric brought was penn'd by him, : 
And he was conſtant ſtill. Then Ronſart bow'd, 


And wav'd his claim, and to his fate reſign d. 


To Gilbert's houſe they came, and I was there, 
And ſhook thy hand, Sophia, and thy lips | 
Kiſs'd with a lover's warmth, I ſaw the tear 
Run trickling from thy eye. I felt thy hand 
In extacy preſs mine. I ſaw thy tongue, 

Eager to tell me of an age of news, 

Could utter nothing, and was bound like mine 

In chains of joy and undifſembled love. 

I fat beſide thee at the feaſt. | I ſerv'd, | | 

I cheer'd thee and was cheer d. I fill'd thy glaſs, N 
I pledg'd thy toaſt. I reach'd thee fruit. I drank, 
And with thee ſang. I led thee to the walk, 


I led thee home, I led thee to the dance, 
Time 
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Time had no durance; with a prater's tongue 

He counted his ſhort hours, and ſpeedy Night 
Gallop'd her courſers to conclude the day. 


Surely the time ſhall come, when once again 
Thou ſhalt adorn the feaſt, and lead the dance, 
Thyſelf the wedded fair. | Cords of reſtraint 
Shall ceaſe to bind me, and the lonely cot 


Yield all its pleaſures to thy lip and mine. 
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